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mere Catka&aue an eye ta Cynm, irttft mtTrcbonius y marke 
ivell CMetclius Cymber, Deems Brutus tottes thee not : Thou 
baftwrMgdCaiw Ligarms. There rs hmm mindein all 
theft men, and it U bent agawft Cdfar : If thou beefi not Im- 
mortally looke about yon : Security gtues Way to Cwjfnracic . 
The mighty Gods defied thee* 

Thy Loucr, Anemidorns* 
Heerc will I Hand, till Cdfkt pafTc along, 
And as a Sutor will I giuc him this : 
My heart laments, that Vertue cannot Hue 
Out the teeth of Emulation. 
If thou readethis,0 Cafar s thou mayeftliiic* 
If not, the Faces with Traitor.? do contriue. Exit. 
Enter Portia and hmim ♦ 
For. Ipryihee Boy^un totheSenate-houfc, 
Stay notto anfwerme, but gee thee gone. 
Why doeft thou ftay ? 

Lftc* To kno^ my errand Madam. 
P&k I would hauc had thee there and heere agen 
Ere I can rcil thee what: thou faouId J tt do there : 
OConltancie, beftrong vpon my fide, 
Set a huge Mountaine 'cweenc my Heart and Tongue : 
I haue a mans mindc, but a womans might ; 
How.hard it is for women to kcepccounfcH. 
Art thou hecre yet? 

Luc. Madam^what fhoald f d'o? 
Run to theCnpitolhand nothing clfe ? 
And fo returnc to you 3 and nothing elfc ? 

Per. Yes 3 bring me word Bey , if thy Lord look well, 
"j For he went tiekly forth : and take good note 
"| What Gdfkr doth, what Sutor s prclTe to him. 
Hcarke Bo y f what noyfc is that ? 
Lm+ Iheare none Madam, 
Par. Pry thee liften well ; 
1 1 heard a bufsling Rumor like a Fray, 
And the winde brings it from theCapitolI. 
Lnc+ Sootii MadamJ heare nothing* 

Bmer the Sooth fay cr* 
For. Come hither Fellow, which way haft thou bin ? 
Sooth. At mine ownc haufc^good Lady, 
For, Whatis't aclockc? ' 
Sooth. About the ninth boureLady, 
Per. Is C&far yet gone to the Gapitoll ? 
Sooth, Madam not yet, I go to take my Hand, 
To fee him paffe on to the CapitolL 

Par. Thon haft fome fuite to Cc/irjiaft thou not? 
Sooth, That I haueXady,ifit will pleafc Ctfitr 
To be.fo: good caG^as to hearc me : - 
pball befeech him to befriend himfelfc. 

Por. Why knowft thou any hanne's intended to-: 
ward? hi$fi*^ ... 

Swth 9 None that I know will be. 
Much that I fearc may chance : 
Good morrow to you : heeretheftrcctis narrow; 
The throng that follower Cjfitr at the heeles, 
Of Sen a tors, of P r^ror 5, common Sutors, 
Will crowd a feeble man (ftlnrof}) to death :* 
He getmetoaplacem6r^voydyand there 
Spcskc to '■j^S^^ftf as he eomcs along. Exit 

fty e me AH'dw'-wen k e a 1 ! 1 i n g 
The-hcart of Ki omin i % i O Brutus ^ 
1 he ffeaitefj* -rVccdc thee in chine enterprise, * 
§tft¥*tl*e.Boy heard me : Bnnm hath a fuite 
That Csfer will not grant, 0,fgrow faint : 
Kim L&c&ifi) and commend mMo my Lord, 
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Say I am merry; Cortic to me againe 


And bring me word what he doth % to thee 


Alius Tertius. 



Floffrifl?, 

Enter Ctfar&rntm, Ctffms, Cad(*> Deci» s ? ,„ » 

^nimfynn4,Antmy 7 Le^dHs,AYtimX 
Urn y and the Soothfoyer, 

Cdfi The Ides of March are come, 

So&th. I C c f^ but not gone* 

An. Haile Ctfir :Read this Scedule. 

Decs. Trehnimdoth defire you to orc-reaH 
(At your befi leyfure) this his humble fake 

Art. O Ctfir readc mine ffrft : for mine^ a f uitP 
ThaDtouches C^r neerer. Read it great CM 

Cjf Whattouchesvsourfeife^allbelaftr;^ 

Art. Delay not C^read it inftantly ^ 

Cdf What,is the fellow mad? 

PuL ^ Sirra^giuc place. 

Caft. What a vrgeyouyourPetition S intliefircc t > 
Come to the Capitol], ■ u 

W y ° m cntcr P d ^ <o ^y may chriue 

Caffu WhatenterprizcP^/// w ? ? J ' 

Pofil. Fare you well. 

2&fc yfh^thXAPofiUimLend'i 

CaJJl He wiflit today ourenterprjzemjghtthrW. 
Ifcareourpurpofeisdifcouered. 

tookc how he makes to Cafin maike hi m 

Caffi, C^bcfodaine/orwefcareprcucmion ' 
Brmm whit fhall be done? If this be kriowie, ' 
Caffms or fafar neuer (hall turnebackc. 
For I will flay my f e ]f e . 

Em. C^/«becoi)ftant: 
Pepiffftit Lena fpeakes not of our purpo/es, 
For looke he fmiics, and Cafar doih not change, 
_ CM. TrtUmm knowes his time ; for look youfrte 
He drawls Marl^Amony out of the way, 

DecL Where is Mctellw C/w^lcthilh^p. 
And preiently prcferre his fiijt.c to C«0i 

Sru* He is addreft : prciTe neere ? and fecottd Rim. 
Gin. CV%,yoLT are the firft that reares your hand 
Cap Ar,c we all ready^Whatisnowamifle, 
That Cdfar and his Senate mufl redrefie > 

MrtdMoR high,moft mighty^nd mod puifant Ufa 
mtelltu Cymhr thrown before thy Scatc 
An humbleheart. 

Cdp Imuft preucnt thee.C^Jwfcr : ' 
Thefe couehings 5 and thefe lowly conrtefies 
Might fire the blood of ordinary men, 
And ciime pre-Ordmsnce/and firfi Decree; 
Into the lane of Children. Be not fond. 
To f hinke that afar beates fuch Rebel! blbod 
That will be thaw'd from the true quality ' 
With that which meltedifooles, I meanc fweet-wordi, 
Low-crookcd-curtfies^nd b.afc Spaniel! fawning: 
Thy Brother by decree is bani/hed : 
If thou docft bend, and pray f and fiwrfrffe^igi^ 
I fpurne thee like a Currc out of my way ; 
Know, C&fir doth not wrong, nor without eanfe 
Willhebefacisfied. 

Mctd.\% there no voyce more worthy then my ownci 
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T^foSndmo^tfecdyin great Ufars eate, 
{nrthcrepealiog of my baoiQi*d Brother ? 
Br&> I kiffe thy hand^ but not in flattery C&far : 

Oefiring thce * that v * hlim C y mber im Y 

Wigartimmediatefreedomecfrepcair. 
fcr WhatJSr^^? 
Pardon C<efar : C<efar pardon : 
A jIoweas to thy foote doth 0€ m 
Tohcwe infranchifement for Vublim Cymhr. 

££> Icoul^ be well mou'd, if 1 were as you, 
tfj could pray to mooue, Prayers would mootse mc : 
L J aoi conftant as the Northernc Starre, 
Qfvvliofc true fixt^ and retting qaalic v, 
Xhereis no fellow inthe Firmamenr- 
fltf Skies are painted vvith vnnumbred fparkes, 

arc all Fue 5 and euery one doth ilVme : 
^there's but one in all doth hold his place, 
j 0 In the World ; Tis furot{h J d well with Men, 
A!1 dMenare Flcfh and Biood 3 andappreheiifiue; 
Yet in the number, I do know but One 
^at vnaffayleable holds on his Ranke, 
Vnlhak'd of Motion : and that I am he, 
Let me a little ihew it s euen in this : 
XhatI was conftant Cymber jftiould bebauiQi'd;, 
And conftant do remaincto keepe him lo. 

C £ f Hence ; Wilt thoulifc vp Olympus ? 

Deciw* Great. C*/f^- 

C<tf Doth not Sm^bootleffekneele? 

C^4 Speake hands for me. 

They flab C&far. 

Ctf. St Tti 'Brute I — - — Then fall Ctfar. 

Cin< Liberty,Freedome; Tyranny is dead, 
Ruq hent:c t proclaime, cry it about the Streets, 

C*{fi* Some to the common PuJpits,and cry out 
iibet[y ? Freedome ( sndEiifranchifcment* 

Brtt. People and Senators, b; not affrighted : 
Fly not 3 ftand ftill : Ambitions debt is paid* 

C&kj Go to the Pulpit Brutnt* 

Dec. And Cajfim too, 

*iru, W here's Pnblim^ 

Cm Hecre, quiteconfotinded with this mutiny. 

Met Stand fsft rogctherjeaft fome Friend of Ctjkrs 
Should chance — — 

Urn* Talkenocbfftanding. Pft&liu* good checre. 
There is no hormc in tended to your per ion, 
Nor to no Roman clfe: fo tell them Pu&im* 

Cafft. -And leanc vs PHblim^ Ieaft that the people 
Rulhing on vSjOioutdldo your Age fome mifchiefe. 

Trit. Do fo, and let no man abide this deede } 
Bat we the Doers. 

Sntcr TYehonim* 

Cafu Where is Antony ? 
1 Tid. Fled t_o his Houfcamaz'd: 
Mcn^ Wiues,and Ghildren/i^e^ry out^nd vuiTj 
Aml were Doomefday. 

Brfc " Fatcs,we will know your pleafures : 
That we fliall dye ^Jcnow^ 'tis but the time 
And drawing. dflyssrriite, that men ft and vpon, 

€a*k„ Why he that cnts off twenty yeates of lifc 3 
Cuts £fl; fo many y^ares of fearing death. 

Grant that, and then is Death a Benefit : 
So are we C&fars Friends, that haueabridg T d 
His time of fearing de.uh. Stoope Romans,ftcope, 
Asid let vs bathe cur bed* in C^fars blood 
Vp to the Elbb wes, and befmeare our Swords : 


Then walke we forth, euen to the Marketplace^ 
And wauing our red Weapons o're our heads f 
Let's all «;ry Peace^ Preedome ? and Liberty. 

Caffi . Stoop then,and wafli » How many Ages hence 
Shall this our lofty Scene be a&ed ouer, 
In State vnborne, and Accents yctvnknowne? 

'Brtt* How many times fliall Csfar bleed in fpor^' 
That now on P^^xBafis lye along, 
No worthier then the duft ? 

Cajfi. Sooftasthat fliall be, 
So often fliall the knot of vs becall'd, 
The Men that gaue their Country hberty- 
T)ec. What^fhall we forth ? 
CaJJz. Lcuery man away, 
Brutm lhall Icade, and we will grace his hceles 
With the moli boldeft»and belt hearts of Rome. 

EnteraSeruant, 
Bm> Soft,who comes heerc? A friend oiAvtomes^ 
Ser. Thus Urmw d i d my M a fter b j d me kflcele ; 
Thus did Mark^ &€ntonyh\& me fail downe, 
And being proftrare, thus he bad me fay ; 
Brunts is Noble, Wife, Valiant,and Honefl ; 
Cfy/frwasMighty, Bold, Roy all^and Louing: 
Say j I louc Brmm t and I honour him ; 
Say, I feaf r d Caftr, honour 'd him^and lou'd him^ 
\$$rmm will vouchfafe^that Antony 
May fafcly come to him, and be refolu'd 
How C&fitr hath dcferu*d to lyt in dearh, 
Mark Antony > fiiail-not ioue CW/^rdead 
So well as Tlrutm lining j but will follow 
The Fortunes and Affayres of Noble Brutm % \ 
Thorough the hazards of this vntrod Stai^. 
With all true Faith. So fayes my Mafter Antony, 

Bra* Thy Mafler is a Wife and Valiant Rom ane, 
I newer thought hire worfe : 
Tell hun, fo pf cafe him come vmo this place 
He ftrsll be iatiified ; and by my Honor 
Depart vntouch*d. 

Ser. : He fetch him prefendy. ExitSertMnu 
Srx, 1 know that we fhaU haue him well to Fnend # 
Caf/t. I wjih yjc may : But yet haue I a minde 
That feares him much :and my mifgiuing It ill 
Falles fhrcwdly to thepurpofe. 

Enter Antony, 
Bru> But lieere comes Antony : 
W cl c om e MarkAn t$nj m 

Ant* O mighty Cctfa*\ Do^ thou lye fo lowe ? 
Are all thy ConqueftsjGlorieSjTriumphcs^SpoileSj 
Shrunke to thi^ little Meafure ? Fare thee well. 
I know not Gentlemen what you intend. 
Who clfe mi) ft be let bloody who eife is ranke : 
If J my felfc^ there isni>houre fo fit 
As Cdfars deaths houre ; nor no Inftrumcnt 
Of h3jfe that worth, as thofe y out Swords; made rich 
With the moft Noble blood of all this World, 
I do befcech yce ? if you b«re me hard, 
Now, wbiPft your purpled hands do reeke andfm^ake, 
Fulfill yovt pleafurc. Liue a thoufand yeercs,- 
I Chall notfindemy felfefoapt to dye* 
No place will pleafe aie fo, no meanc of deachj 

heerc: by Cafyr, and by you cut off, 
The Choice and Mafter Spirits of chi* Age. 

*Bru m O Ant my ! Begge not your death of ysr 
Though now we muft appeare bloody and cruell, 
As by our hand^ and this our prefent Adte 
You fee we do ; Yet fee you biit our hands, 

■ r And / 


